THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER
some one special way of getting beautiful. They tell you
of hundreds and hundreds of ways. Some advertise pills,
cold creams and bleachers, others tell you to take
powders, and still others a certain kind of exercise.
The only way to be beautiful is to give your heart to
the Lord. The moment you come to the Lord and go into
His great consultation room, He puts you under the great
white light. He is the plastic surgeon - He can take any
life no matter how homely or ugly you were before being
converted, and He will mould and model you into a
beautiful life.
Starts to Work.
He looks at you - and then He starts to work. It may
be your eyes are not kindly as they should be. He looks
down and sees a little bit of envy and hatred for your
neighbour. He takes His big knife and starts to cut it
away. He takes out the hate and'puts in love and thus
He works on your eyes until they are just like the chart
He has in His great office.
Then He looks into your mouth . . .*
But what the Lord does when He looks into your
mouth I must leave to the imagination of my readers.
I will only add that the article was illustrated by a
picture of the authoress, who rejoiced in the name of
Miss Roberta Star Semple. From the features por-
trayed, I concluded that Miss Semple's views on the
beautifying power of religion were overrated.
^ Once more I turned the page. And this time I sat
right up in bed. For the words of the 'Sister5 herself
were staring me in the face. And the words were
these;
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